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None - one shot 


Junior was bored. He sat alone in his and Dave's hotel apartment, the TV remote in one hand and a carton of 
juice in the other. Click, click went the remote as Junior cycled through the channels available. Sky TV had 
recently arrived in England but there was nothing on worth watching. Passing over a boring film on Sky Movies 
yet again, Junior sighed and pressed the off button on the remote. The TV screen went blank.the room falling 


into silence. 


Junior absently sipped his juice, wondering why he had bothered to leave the bar early. Megadeth were touring 
Britain and had arrived in Axminster that afternoon. They had a show in a nearby town called Musbury the 
following day but this particular evening was free for them. Megadeth had explored Axminster and visited the 
museum and then when darkness had fell, Dave had led them back to the hotel bar, where they had proceeded 
to get drunk. Junior, however, was quite tired and after an hour, he had retired to his and Dave's suite. He 
sucked on his straw, draining the last of the juice from his carton and thinking about the last exchange he had 
had with his band mates. 


Are you sure you dont want another beer? Dave had asked. Im buying 


No thanks, Dave. Im gonna go and chill for a bit.maybe watch some TV, then go to bed Junior had replied. Nick 


and Marty had teased him a bit and called him an old fart but Dave had threatened to do painfully humiliating 
things to them if they didn’t shut up. 


Fair enough kid, Dave had then said. Hi be up soon too.Hl just finish off this last beer. 
Junior checked his watch and frowned. That had been nearly an hour ago and still no Dave. Junior didn't want 
to come across as a spoilsport but he knew that the longer Dave stayed in a bar, the harder it would be to 


get him out and then to his bed 


| wonder where Nick and Marty are too? Junior thought. / bet they've gone back to their hotel suite with some 
girls Leaving Dave to get drunk and me fo drag him to bed Assholes! 


Junior scrunched up his carton and threw it across the room, aiming for the waste paper basket. It hit the 


side and bounced off, falling to the floor. 

"Stupid thing" Junior muttered. He was about to get up and head down to the bar in search of his band leader 
when he heard the sound of the door opening. Turning to look, Junior saw Dave enter the room. little 
unsteady on his feet but at least upright. He was talking and laughing to somebody behind him. 

Obviously Nick or Marty Junior thought. At least they've been responsible and brought him back for once. 


"Hey Junior, you still up?" Dave enquired. Without waiting for an answer, he turned and looked over his 
shoulder. "Nah, it's OK, don't leave. He won't mind if you come in for a bit". 


"Umm, if you're sure", said a voice that was slightly familiar to Junior but he couldn't quite place it at that 


moment. 
"Yeah, course I'm fucking sure", Dave smirked. He steered somebody into the room, his arm around their 
shoulders. Junior saw a familiar guy; tall with long blonde hair and a moustache and dressed in a leather jacket 


and jeans. He gaped.unsure if he had fallen asleep and was actually dreaming. 


What the heck is James Hetfield doing here? 


FEE EE 5 E E E E WE E AE E E E WE WE E E W F EE E Æ 


"Uhh, Dave..why is he here?" Junior asked cautiously. 


"Cos | invited him", Dave replied, rolling his eyes. James flashed Junior a cocky grin and strode into the 
apartment. Taking off his leather jacket, he flung it across the back of the settee, as if he owned the place. 


"Sit down James", said Dave. "Ill get you a beer". 


“Thanks dude", said James. He picked up the remote and switched the TV back on. Junior glanced round, then 
hurried over to the fridge after Dave. 


"Dave, what are you doing?" Junior demanded. “Bringing James Hetfield back here? And haven't you had enough 


beers?" 
Chill kid, I've only had the one since you last saw me", said Dave. 
"Then what were you doing down in the bar for so long?" 


"Talking to James, duh!" Dave took a six pack out of the fridge, pulled a beer free and handed it to Junior. 


"Here, drink this and relax. James isn't gonna couse any trouble". 
Junior shrugged and followed Dave back over to the settee. They sat down; Junior next to James and Dave on 
his opposite side, so he was sandwiched in the middle. James accepted a beer off Dave, stretching his arm 


over to take it. 


“Thanks man". James tugged off the ring pull with his teeth and spat it out. He took a massive swig from the 
can, drinking about half of it in one go. Dave put the remaining cans down at the side of the settee and grinned. 


"So, anything on worth watching Junior?" he asked. 

"Nah, it's all fucking shit" said James, who had been through all the channels already. He clicked the remote and 
turned the TV off again. "Just boring news and some dumbass movie about fuck knows what but it's fucking 
dull as shit". 

"You name isn't Junior" the bass player said a little coldly. "And you swear too much!" 

James and Dave looked each other. James raised his eyebrows but Dave wore a slight smirk. 


"What's your problem kid?" James asked Junior. 


"He's jealous" said Dave at once. "He thought | was coming back alone and we were gonna have a nice cosy time 


in bed together". 
"|.what the.shut up Dave!" Junior stammered, while James guffawed with laughter. "l-Im not jealous". 


"Coulda fooled me" said Dave. He reached out and stroked Junior's thigh, running his fingers gently down the 
denim of his jeans. Junior tried to scowl but James saw the flicker in his eyes and realised that Dave hadn't 


been kidding. 


"Don't" Junior protested, sounding unconvincing. "Not while James is here". 


"What difference does that make?" Dave leaned in close to Junior and continued to stroke his leg. 


"He's watching us" Junior whimpered..though despite himself, he felt a tingling sensation in his stomach at 


Dave's gentle touch. 
"Maybe he wants to watch" said Dave, a suggestive smile on his face. 
"Is a damn sight better than what's on the fucking TV anyway" James sniggered. 


Junior shook his head. "No. don't wanna..".he moved backwards and bumped into James. The blonde guy gave 


him a rather predatory smile. 


"You seem nervous. Relax" he said, slipping an arm around Junior's shoulders. Dave moved closer again, trapping 
the smaller bass player in between him and James. Junior looked from one guy to the other.his heart beating 


quickly and a sense of rising excitement inside. 


"Shhh, it's OK babe" said Dave, nuzzling his nose against Junior's clean shaven cheek. "You mutsa been bored, 


sitting up here by yourself. Are you ready for some fun now?" 


"Hmmm" sighed Junior, tilting his head back a little, allowing Dave access to his neck. James watched, 
fascinated, as Dave placed gentle kisses on his bass player's throat. Slowly, he worked his way up towards 
Juniors’ mouth. Junior sighed again and parted his lips, inviting Dave to kiss him. This gesture made James 
involuntary growl with lust. Without realising it, he moved a hand across Junior's chest and began to unfasten 
his shirt buttons. The bassists' eyes roved over to James' hand and he made to move it away but Dave 


wrapped his arms around Junior, effectively pinning his arms to his sides. 


"Dave..what are you doing?” Junior gasped. "| don't want..".Dave silenced him with a hungry kiss and Junior 
relaxed, eyes fluttering shut and body going limp. James smiled and continued to unfasten the shirt buttons, 
right down to Junior's waist. moving underneath Daves’ arms, he pulled Junior's shirt open, revealing his slim 


but well muscled body. 


"Ohh, shit’ said James, licking his lips in approval. "Dave, I'm surprised you let him wear a shirt. His body's so 
fucking hot; it should be a crime to keep it covered". 


Junior squeaked in protest, breaking the kiss. Dave laughed and moved his lips away from Juniors. "I don't want 


him getting cold’ he said to James. "England aint as warm as Cali, you know". 


| don't think he'll be at *all* cold, by the time we've finished with him" smirked James, tracing his fingertips 


across Junior's smooth skin. 


'|.what the..don't | have a say in this?" Junior demanded, trying to make himself sound as indignant as possible. 


"Nope" said Dave and he resumed kissing Junior. James hesitated for a moment, then seeing that the smaller 
guy was making no attempt to escape, he moved his head down and began to kiss Junior's stomach. Junior 
sighed in pleasure; his nervous feeling was beginning to melt away. Being kissed by both Dave and James at 
once was very arousing. Soon, Dave released Juniors’ arms, sliding his own beneath them and hugging his buddy 
around the waist. Junior slid his left hand up the back of Dave's shirt and began caressing his back. He placed 
his right hand on top of James‘ head and ran his fingers through James’ soft, blonde hair. 


"See, | told you he'd like it once we got going" Dave said to James. 


"Yeah" James grinned, bouncing a finger across Junior's stomach and watching his muscles ripple. Junior lifted 


his head, looking indignant again. 
"Dave, what the heck? Were you saying stuff about me to James?" 
"Yep" said Dave, moving his hands round the front to undo his bassists' jeans. 


"lno way, that's not fair! What did you tell him?" 


"Dave said how horny you got in an evening" smirked James. He took hold of one of Juniors’ nipples between 


finger and thumb and tweaked it gently. "And how you'd love to try a threesome’. 


"Oooooh! | never said anything like that" Junior yelped, trying to ignore the bubbling passion in his stomach and 


the way his nipple was hardening under James’ touch. 


"Nah, | said | *thought* you would" Dave laughed. He gazed at Junior with his flushed face, sparkling eyes and 
sweating body. "| guess | was right too". 


Junior tried to protest but it was no use..James was rubbing both his nipples and Dave had partly removed his 
jeans and was kneading his thighs as if they were dough. "Ohhh, that's good" Junior murmured. 


"You're so cute, you know that" Dave said, nuzzling Junior's chest. "Stand up now kid.let's get you outta your 
clothes". 


Junior scrambled to his feet, his legs a little unsteady due to his passion James removed Junior's shirt, as if 
he were a waiter taking his jacket at a posh restaurant. Dave helped Junior off with his trainers, then pulled 


his jeans right down. James gazed at Juniors’ long, slim legs and grinned with appreciation. 


"Shit kid, you really are a sexy little fucker". Junior returned James’ gaze, his cheeks a delicate shade of 


fuchsia. 
"Uhh, are you guys gonna get undressed too?" Junior asked, feeling a little exposed. 


"No" said Dave, tugging Juniors’ briefs right down. He did offer any explanation as to why not and that, 


combined with his firm "No" turned Junior on so greatly that he whimpered with longing. 


"Come on, out of your briefs" Dave ordered, poking Junior's left thigh firmly, encouraging him to lift his foot 
up. James helped to hold the little bass player steady while he stepped out of his underwear and jeans. Then, 
Totally naked, Junior was carefully lowered back onto the settee. Dave and James sat on either side of him 


once more, looking hungrily as his nude, sexy body. 
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"Ohh shit, Junior, you're just so hot". James sighed with longing as he gazed as the naked bass player before 


him. "I just wanna jump on you and make love to you right this minute!" 


"Junior likes it when you talk sweet to him" said Dave. Indeed, Junior was blushing again but there was a shy 
smile on his face. He licked his lips and gazed hopefully at James. James responded by pressing his lips against 
Junior's and kissing him. Dave watched the pair of them, a gleam in his eyes. James was enjoying it, of course 
and Junior was too; he squirmed with pleasure and Dave could see his chest rising and falling with excitement. 
When they finally broke apart, Dave quickly pulled Junior into his arms and kissed him again. Junior wriggled 
round to face Dave, giving James an excellent view of his nude back and ass. James encircled his arms around 
Junior's waist and began kissing his neck.working his way down to his shoulders. The two guys continued kissing 


Junior and stroking his body all over until he was writhing with pleasure. 


"You're really horny now, aint you" Dave smirked. Junior giggled and nodded. James looked up from where he 


had been kissing the lower part of Junior's back and laughed. 
"Naughty Junior" he said. "Dave told me you were all shy and innocent..but | don't think you are really’. 


'|.oooh!" Junior gasped, unable to defend himself, as Dave suddenly grabbed him, pulling him across his lap. 


James smacked him across his ass and Junior squeaked and wriggled about a litle. 
"Ouch! Shit, not so hard Dave, that hurt" Junior protested 


"That was James" said Dave. He slapped Junior's ass again. "*That* was me". Junior whimpered.his cheeks 


clenched but he didn't make any effort to escape. 
"Shall we take him into the bedroom Dave?" James asked. "It's too crowded on the settee". 


"Yeah" Junior said eagerly. Dave responded by slapping his ass twice; once on each cheek. Junior squealed and 


paddled his legs. 


"Shut up kid, you're not me" Dave said sternly. 


"You answered for me before" said Junior, giggling again. 


"Geez, he's getting really cheeky now" said James. "You shouldn't let him talk to you like that Dave. If Lars 


woulda spoke to me that way, he'd have a very sore ass". 


"Who says Junior isn't about to get one?" Dave sniggered and slapped his bassist across the buttocks again 
"Go ahead James; you don't just have to look". James smacked Junior a few times.not too hard but enough to 


make Junior squirm. Dave looked at the reddening cheeks with interest, then nodded his head. 


"Yeah, let's take him into the bedroom" he said. "It's a double bed.more room to have more fun with him". 


Junior looked up, positively gleeful 
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Junior went to stand up but Dave and James wouldn't let him. Instead, they picked him up and carried him 
through into the bedroom. It was a small but cosy room, with a low, wooden beamed ceiling and a large double 
bed opposite the window. Long, velvety curtains covered the window and a small lamp sat on a side table 
drawer. The guys laid Junior down on the bed and Dave switched on the little lamp. The bedroom filled with a 


warm, golden light, which illuminated Junior's body with a bronze glow. 


"Lie there babe and don't move" Dave said firmly. Junior nodded and smiled. Dave sat down next to him and 


tugged off his trainers and socks. James sat on the opposite side of the bed and did the same. 


"That's better" said Dave, crawling over to Junior. "Don't wanna get in trouble with the hotel staff for making 


dirty shoe prints on the bed". 


The next half hour passed in a haze of pleasure for Junior. He was sandwiched between Dave and James and 
they stroked and kissed him all over his body. When Dave could wait no longer, he took Junior in his arms and 
began to love him. James watched, fascinated and aroused. Soon, he leaned over Junior and resumed kissing his 
face and neck. At last the two Megadeth guys finished.Dave cried out loudly and Junior tried to but James 
silenced him with a rough kiss on his mouth. Junior whimpered with delight and Dave flopped down next to him, 
exhausted but completely satisfied. 


"Ohhh" Junior sighed weakly, his eyes fluttering closed. James caressed his cheek, grinning down at him. Dave 
smiled too and patted Junior on the hip. 


"You liked that then, huh?" he asked. 


"Yeah" said Junior, his head nodding. Within seconds, he had drifted off to sleep, a contented smile on his lips. 


Dave yawned, not far off and James watched the pair of them with amusement. 


"Hey..what about my turn at love making?" James asked. 

"Junior's asleep" Dave pointed out. 

"But you're not" said James, clambering over the bassist to reach Dave. 

"What the fuck? No way dude" Dave protested, as James grabbed him and tried to remove his t-shirt. 

Its your fault, you made me horny" James smirked. He pulled Dave's shirt up over his head and tossed it on 
the floor. Then he reached down to undo Daves' jeans. The redhead blushed and moved backwards across the 
bed. 

"Stop it James! You'll wake up Junior" he muttered. 

"Not if we're quiet" James whispered in Dave's ear. He then began to kiss the ear.his arms slid around Dave 
and held him close and still. Dave growled under his breath but James could tell he was secretly enjoying it. 
Junior knew this too.he had one eye open and was watching his band leader being dominated by James. Junior 
smiled to himself..the fact that both James and Dave thought he was asleep was very exciting. He continued to 
watch as James undressed Dave..every time Dave made a noise of protest; James slapped or gently pinched 
his buttocks or thighs. When James finally overcame Dave, straddling him and forcing a kiss onto his soft lips, 
it was too much for Junior, who gasped aloud with pleasure. 


"Shit! Junior's awake!" Dave exclaimed. The bassist giggled and blushed. "Humph! | told ya you'd wake him up". 


"Nah, it was you, making such a fucking racket" James teased Dave. "| oughta put a gag on you, to keep you 


quiet". 

"Don't you fucking dare!" said Dave, though his eyes were gleaming with lust. 

"Well keep quiet then’ James ordered and he slapped Dave's left thigh for good measure. 

"James, you're not dominating me while Junior watches" Dave grumbled. 

"Oh come on.you're loving it". 

"So am |" Junior said gleefully. Dave flashed him a dirty look but James quickly pushed the redhead back down 
on to the bed, lay on top of him and began to kiss him again Finally Dave gave in and returned James hot, 
hungry kisses. Junior moved closer, watching the sexy scene in front of him in delight. 


"Hmm, Junior? Does Dave ever let you do anything like this to him?" James enquired after a few minutes. 


"N-no" giggled Junior, feeling a little shy again but very aroused with it. 


"Well, maybe you ought to try it some day. You can see how much he's enjoying it". 


"Hey, wait a minute, asshole" Dave said indignantly to James. "Don't go telling Junior he should try and dominate 


me. | didn't invite ya back here for that". 


"No, you invited me here for some love making" James replied "And thats exactly what I'm gonna have". He 
grabbed Dave again and kissed him desperately.his arms wrapped tight around Dave's semi naked body. Junior 
watched in delight as James removed Dave's underwear and then, at last, began loving him. Daves’ protests 
were replaced by gasps of pleasure..he clung tightly to James, hiding his face in the younger guy's soft hair. 
Still sleepy but enjoying this new turn of events, Junior moved closer to Dave and began playing with his hair. 
Dave opened his eyes and seeing what was happening, he snorted as best as he could. 


"Humph! Now | suppose you two are gonna ravish me together?" 

"Your hair's so awesome..ike a red waterfall" Junior murmured. He leaned over Dave and began kissing his neck. 
Dave tried to complain again but the sexy feelings he was experiencing were too powerful. He nuzzled his head 
against Junior's hand while James continued loving him. Dave yelled loudly as he finished and James followed a 
few seconds later, crying out such sexy things that Junior turned as red as a ripe tomato. James collapsed on 
the bed next to Dave, breathing heavily, a big grin on his face. Dave was smiling too, he caught Junior's eye 
and winked at him. 


"Fuck, that was so good" James panted. "I gotta say though. dunno which of you two | fancy the most". 


"Oil Shut it, asswipe" Dave growled. Junior only giggled and putting an arm around both guys, he cuddled them 
affectionately. 


"Maybe you need to make love to me, you know, to get a second opinion’ Junior suggested. 

"Shut up kid" Dave ordered. "You're meant to be innocent". 

Junior smiled and lay down on Dave's one side. James was lying on his other side; his head resting on Dave's 
shoulder..one arm thrown casually across Dave's bare stomach. Junior petted Dave's hair, gently brushing it 


off his sweaty face. James was quiet for a few moments, then he spoke up again, a smirk on his lips. 
"He's about as innocent as Lars". 

"Who?" Junior asked. 

"You, dickwad". 


"Awww, don't call him names" said Dave, kissing Junior. James chuckled and reached over to pat Junior on the 


Oss. 


"He knows l'm just kidding. But seriously Junior, if you wanna see how un-innocent Lars is, you'll soon find out 


when we have a foursome". 


"What foursome?" Junior exclaimed. 


The End 


